
Pericles Prince of Tyre . 

Of all Ms glory, when fie was feated in 
A Chariot sfan incftimable value, and his daughter 
With him ; a fire fromheauen came and flirweld 
Vp thole bodies euen to loathing, for they fofiunke, 

1 hat all thole eyes addorn’d them,ete their fall, 

Scorne now their hand (liould giue them burial!. 

Efcanes. It was very firawge. 

Hell. And ye t by iuflice ; for though this King wcr« great, 
Hisgreatnefle was fo guard to barre heauens fhatt. 

By fiur.e had his reward. 

Efcan. Tts very true. 


Enter two or three Loris. 

1 , Lori. Sec, net a man in priuate conference, 

Or counfcl!,hath refpe& with him but he. 

2 . L ord. It fhall no logger greeuc without 'reproofe. 

$-* Lori And curft be he that will not fecond it. 

i. Berd.’Follow me then : Lard Hellieane , a word. 

Hell. V\ ich me ? and welcome, happy day my Lords. ’ 

i .Lori, Know that our griefes are rifen to the top, 

Aud now at length they oner-flow their bankes. 

Hell. Your griefes, for what ? 

Wrong not your Prince your loue. 

i . Lord Wrong not your felfe then noble Helhean , 

But if the Prince do liue, let vs falute him. 

Or know what ground’s made happy by his breath ; 

If in the world he Hues wee’l leeke him out : 

If in his graue he reft, wee’l find him there. 

And be rciolu’d he liues to gouerne vs : 

Or dead, giues caufetomournc hit funeral!. 

And lcaue vs to our frceEle&ion. 

i .Lord, Whole death indeed, the ftrongeft our eenfure, 
-And knowing this Kingdome is without a head. 

Like goodly buildings left withont a Roofe, 

Soonefall toruine: your noble fclfe. 

That beft knowes how to rule aud how tonugne. 

We thus fubmit vncoour Soucraigne. 

Gmttts 







Pericles Prineeof ifr t. 

Omttes. Liue noble HelHea*- * 

Hell. Try honours caufc • forbeare your fuffrages * 

If that you loue Prince Perteles, forbeare, 

/Take I your wifb,I leape into the feas 
Wher’s howrely trouble for a minutes eale) 

Atwelue month longer, let me intreatc you 
To forbeare the abfence of your King ; 

If in which time expired, he not returne, 

I Iball with aged patience beare your yoke. 

But if! cannot win you to this loue, 

Goe fcarch like Nobles,like noble Sublets, 

And in fueh fearch, fpend your aduenturous worth. 
Whom if you find, and win vnto returne 
You fhall like Diamonds fit about his Crowne. 
i . Lori. To wifedome, hec’s a foole that will not yceld, 
And fince Lord HelUeAn enioyneth vs. 

We with our trauels will endeauor. # 

HeS.T hen you loue vs, we you, and wee’l dafpe hands. 
When Peercs thus knit a Kingdome cuer Hands. Exit, 


Snter t ho King redding of a letter. At one deore, 
Attdthe Knights meets him. 
i. Knight. Good morrow to the good Simonides . 

King. Knights, from my daughter this 1 let you know, 
That for this twcluemonth, fhec’l not vndertake 
A married life : her rcafon to herfeife is onely knowne, 
Which from her b y no meanes can I get. 

2„ Knight .May we not get accefle to her(my Lord) 
King. Fayth by no meanes, flic hath fo ftri&ly 
Tyed her to bedchamber, that tis impoflble: 

One twelueMoonesmorefhee’lweare Tit An m liuery : 
This by the eye of finthU hath £he vowed. 

And on her Virgin houour will not breaks. 

3. Knight . Loth to bid farewell, we take our leaucs. 
King. So, they are well difpatcht. 

Now to my daughters Letter ; (betels mclieere, 

Shce’l wed the ftr anger Knight. 
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